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they thought better of it and recoiled.
More than once this happened. It seemed
only a matter of time before our house
should be set *on fire at one point or
another. Fortunately I remembered the
existence in the grounds of a small Hindu
shrine, strongly built of masonry, on a
high plinth, and with only one entrance,
approached by a flight of stone or brick
steps. If I could only get my charges
and the guns and ammunition safely
across the open space between us and
that building, I felt sure of being able to
hold out till help should come: for sure-
ly help would soon come! Were not the
6th Dra'goon Guards, the 6oth Rifles,
and the Horse Artillery Batteries within
a couple of miles ?
At this juncture we were cheered by
the arrival of Lieutenant Craigie, who,
after I left him, had gone back to the
parade-ground where the uproar was
still at its height, the heroic efforts of the
British officers to bring the men to
reason being quite futile. At length,